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ILL DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS 


Are made on FOX’S Celebrated FRAMES. Belng large pro. 
ducers, Dunkerley @ Franks are enabled to offer them at astonishingly 
low prices. 7, Swan Street, New Cross, Manchester. 








- USE 
LORD 
LURGAN'S 
Master 


| Mc.Grath 
Soap 


| for Dogs 


(REGISTERED). 





Destroys all Vermin, 


cures the Mange, 
| removes Scurf, puri- 
fies the Skin, pro- 
motes Health, gives 
| agloss to the Hair, 
| and prevents all un- 
pleasant smell. 





Sold in Tablets, 
4d. and 6d. each, 
by all Chemists. 





| SOLE PROPRIETOR 
HENRY 
WALTON, 


| MANUFACTURING 
CHEMIST, 


$1, CHESTER RD. 
MANCHESTER. 


BY HENRY GRAHAM. 


Now Ready. Crown 8vo., Cloth, Price 4s. 6d. 
SERVICE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


CIVIL 
8, Salisbury Court, Fleet Street, E.C., and at all Booksellers. 


Tae naw CcormmoNAaqcey. 


| Lonpon : 


ul 


TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 


and value; and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously ‘compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., 








one PENA. 
27, 1878. 
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WAGSTABRE’S 
PATENT SADDLE AND CYLINDRICAL BOILERS 


(Awarded Six Silver Medals). 


FOR HEATING CHURCHES, CHAPELS, SCHOOLS, CONSERVATORIES, GREENHOUSES, &c. 
Plans and Estimates Gratis, and Efficiency Guarant teed. 
Price Lists, Prospectus, and Testimonials Free on Application, 


Boilers requiring no Brickwork, to heat 100 feet of 4-inch pipes, price £3. 15s. 


J. G. WAGSTAFF, 
ALBERT IROW WwoRES, DUERINFIELD. 


—— 











SHERRIES.. eoccctossccoe BGs, 288., 80s, 
2 eo i ee ee 248., 30s., 36s. 
OBARE TS ~. 6:60. ceee 0 tees cues 12s., 16s., 24s. 
The Wines are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured loc alities ,and are of high character in style | 





4,.NORFOLE STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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GREY & SHAW, 


(Late Lamb & Co,) 


TO BAC co 
Dd 
CIGARETTE 
MANUFACTURERS, 


And Importers of the 


FINEST FOREIGN 
CIGARS, 


Wholesale & Retail, 


INDIA BUILDINGS, 
14, CROSS ST. 


Manchester, 
Near the Royal Ex- 
change, 

TRY THR PURE 


GOLDEN VIRGINIA, 
Suitable for Pipes or 
Cigarettes, 
6d. per oz. 
Ten per cent Reduc- 
tion on all Purchases 
of Cigars of £8 and 

upwards. 





THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 90, DEANSGATH, MANCHESTER. 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. 





ote" {QHIRETTA BALSAM} 





_ArBaial Eyes carefully Fitted. 














relieves the mdst violent Gouen, « 


cures Broncuttis in its worst form, ls. 14d. per Bottle. Patentee, 
WETHUEN (tate Bowker and Methuen), 382, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chemists. 
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62h it is searecly needful to say that this refers to the (now | 

ge< celebrated) Leicester Pork Pics (registered). 

ny sE late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. | 

I A ‘1 | Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 

FT) these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 

a S"1) The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 

a5 surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
_ 


CILDINGS, VICTORIA STI 
Manchester are invited to call. 


WEDDING CAKES 





Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied, 
i. MAYER, 105, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window, 
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NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 
: Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 
=*4| FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 
4IJOMN BOYD & CO., 


SEPTEMBER 27, 1878, 


4 THE CITY JACKDAW. 





D. JUGLA, 
iCcoovBaT GLO WV BR, 
61, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 

Is NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


_ PARIS NOVELTIES in LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, &c. 


A Large Assortment of his Renowned 


PARIS KID GLOVES. 
Great Success of the Patent 
GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES, 
FANS—A SPECIALTY. 
AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 


ecaniijatiins 
D. JVUGDA’S 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA, 
Glove Manufactory—2, Rus Favarz, Paris. 
Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application. 





THE L. P. P. 





Perhaps no advertisements of 


public at very reasonable prices, Messrs, V.,C., and D. have found it necessary to 
remove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new 
works, Sussex Street, where they have every ‘acility for doing a most extensive 
trade, aided by the best machinery for the various purposes required, 

The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision 
surveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts 
if inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (revistered) of the same makers, 

Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, “%&, Silver Street, Leicester. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL — 


Have the Largest Assortment of 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable for Presentation. 





Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 

_ Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
from the very best makers. 

| HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


SELECT TESTIMONIALS. | negices Wetrsys vulgar seutiments-Laecter. 


Rev, Dr. Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— 


“T contip®e to use Contra-Septine with great satis- 
faction . « It is the most efficient and agreeable 
wash that I have ever used.” | 





Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 
MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 








“ He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater. 





| 


“Dr. ——, Edinburgh, with compliments to the pro- 
| prietors of Contra-Septine, has tried and resommended 
to others the use of the Contra-Septine. The proprictors, | 
| however, must excuse him not allowing his name to be 
used in reference to it on advertisements, &c.” 
An Eminent Dentist, under date October 23, 1877, 
writes :— 

“ T have used Contra-Septine several times, and find | 
it a very efficacious preparation, a powerful astringent, 
and well calculated to induce a healthy action of the 
| ams, especially when disturbance is caused by decayed | 

or diseased teeth.” 








CONTRA-SEPTINE 


Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, | 


CONTRA-SEPTINE 


W. Bowman Macleod, Edinburgh, writes :— 


with half a wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- 
tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth 


from decay—for arresting decay where it has com- 
menced--for purifying the Breath, and for producing 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Use 
habitually, Conrra-Seprine is a sure preventative of 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- 
ployed both by old and young. In short, ConTRa- 
SepTine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Toilet Table. 

Cases 1s. 6d., 28. Od., 4s. 6d., and 8s, each, 
Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


Sold by 





} 


| 


“Before receiving your sample, I had directed my 
attention to your Contra-Septine, and had formed a 
decidedly favourable opinion of it. It is the most agree- 
able carbol preparation I know, and a thoroughly good 
dentifrice. It is of special use where artificial teeth are 
worn above natural roots, and also as a Mouth Wash for 
children who sniffer from alveolar abscesses—popularly 
known as guin-boils.” 


Mr. Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Newcastle, says :— 


“ Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth 
Wash I have ever myself used or prescribed to my 
patients.” 





Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 
with half a wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- 
tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth 
from decay—for arresting —— where it has com- 


menced—for purifying the Breath, and for produc’ 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. U 
habitually, Contra-SevtinE is a sure preventative of 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- 
ployed both by old and young, In short, Conrra- 
Srpttine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Toilet Table. 


Cases 1s. 6d., 2s. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 8s, each. 


Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 





THE NEW SHOP FOR BERLIN & ART NEEDLEWORK, 








Shudehill, 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Manchester. 


Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 





Dining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &¢.;) 











JAPANESE GURTAINS.- 





L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are 20" 


~ Ofte ring them at2,3,3'3,4-,6-,7,-,8-, 2'-,14/-, &30/- per pair.—6, Joun Dauron Street, Mancaests 
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TALES FROM STANDARD AUTHORS. 
[R¥ FIGARO JUNIOR. |] 


No. IL—THE WOEFUL TRAGEDY OF HAMLET. 


GANCE upon a time—the original author of the story, Mr. William 
A Shakspere, having with his usual flagrant inaccuracy omitted to 

specify the date—there was an old koot who occupied the lucrative 
position of King of Denmark, and whose name was Hamlet. Now this 
gentleman had a son who was also called Hamlet, and, though there is no 
biographical account of Hamlet senior extant, and though the records of 
Hamlet junior’s infancy are incomplete, we may reasonably conclude from 
subsequent data that they were the rummest pair of doddipoles that ever 
hobnobbed over six pennyworth of sack. Hamlet senior also had a brother 
called Claudius, who, if he had lived in these days, would have got an 
immense salary from the Queen’s Theatre for playing heavy melodramatic 
villains, and who seems to have thought that Hamlet had enjoyed the run 
of the Danish cashbox long enough, and therefore ought to scoop out and 
give him an innings. But Hamlet does not seem to have seen the 
force of this at all, which showed him to have been somewhat selfish at 
any rate, and Claudius was consequently obliged to cast about him for 
some method of bringing his unnatural brother to reason. This occasioned 
him some trouble, for Claudius was not a cruel man, and did not want to 
hurt his dear brother; but at last he hit on an expedient. This Hamlet, 
itappears, was a lazy old devil, and used to go and snore away in a 
summer-house in the back garden all the afternoon, instead of minding 
his business and checking the household accounts as he ought to 
have done. .So it occurred to Clandius that since his brother was so 
fond of sleep it would only be a fraternal action to put him in the way 
of getting a good deal at once, and with that charitable object he 
crawled sifter him into the summer-house one day, and emptied about a 
gallon of henbane juice into his cars, an operation which immediately 
had the desired effect. So they buried him with a good deal of ceremony, 
which must have been very comforting to his sorrowing friends and rela- 
tives, to further assuage whose griefs there appears to have been a good 
spread of baked mutton and potatoes in the back kitchen. But when the 
old man was comfortably planted, there might have been some dispute as 
to who should assume his mantle, and Claudius, therefore, to save the 
State any trouble, considerately took it himself, and, in addition, invested 
his manly form with the trousers and vest of the deceased. Ont of his 
great respect he would have got into Hamlet’s boots as well, but that they 
were far too small, being only 12’s, while Claudius had some difficulty in 
getting on 15’s. But his charity did not stop here. Seeing that 
Gertrude, the widow of Hamlet, was left rather lonely, he very kindly 
took and married her himself, and the old gal, who seems to have been in 
nowise particular, tumbled to the arrangement at once. This method of 
settling the business seems to have given satisfaction to everybody except 
young Hamlet, who now, for the first time, begins to cut up rough. 
Hamlet had been all his life a soft sort of young man, afflicted with per- 
petual stomach-aché and intermittent megrims, which were further 
aggravated by his having fallen in love with a lackadaisical young female 


called Ophelia, the daughter of Polonius, head cook and bottle washer in | 


the house. As I have said, just about this time Hamlet began to get 
nasty, why, I do not know, for he seems to have had plenty of pocket 
money, and a latch key, and used to go scooting and hullabalooing about 
the town with Horatio, Marcellus, and a lot of other break-o’-day boys, 
just as often as he pleased. Well, one night, some of the set, who were 
privates in the 164th Danish Rifle Volunteers, were on guard at the house 
the King lived, and as there was nobody about, they amused themselves by 
Setting as drunk as blazes, on the contents of their pocket flasks. 


MANCHESTER: FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 27, 1878. 





JACKDAW: 


A Humorous and Satirienl Journal, 
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While they were engaged in this pleasing recreation, who should come 
along but the ghost of old Hamlet, who had evidently turned out to see if 
he could find any broken victuals. Now, when Francisco, and Horatio, 
and the rest saw the old cock, they laughed fit to shake their little heads 
off, for he was certainly the comicalest old guy that ever mortal clapped 
eye on. As I said before, Claudius had taken all Hamlet's clothes except 
his boots, and the ghost, therefore, had been obliged to go into an old 
Curiosity Shop, kept by a fellow called Dickens, and rig himself out in a 
suit of armour, just for all the world like an efligy in the Tower of London. 
He had, however, found his boots, and stuck to them. Well, they kept 
on laughing like pixies, but the ghost didn't seem to like it, and, though 
they offered him a sup o’ drink to keep out the cold, he took his hook in 
high dudgeon, waving his old arms about as if he thought he was a wind- 
mill. By-and-by, it came back, and Marcellus wanted to give it a knock 
on the head with his walking stick, whereupon the ghost finally absquatu- 
lated like a greased eel, and the rest of the company went home to bed to 
sleep it off. The next day as they were haying a small whisky with young 
Hamlet, who was then unusually dumpy, they told him all about it to 
cheer him up a bit, but, instead of doing that, it had the contrary effect, 
for Hamlet began to go on even worse than if the landlord had refused to 
serve him with another drop, and after jawing for a bit with Horatio and 
the others, he announced his intention of making the ghost’s acquaintance 
that very night. 

So in the evening, when Horatio and Marcellus were carefully on the look 
out for nothing, up came young Hamlet and made some remark about a 
nipping and an eager air, which Horatio, being rather deaf, took to be a 
request for a nip, and gave him one. Well, after they had waited about 
a quarter of an hour, in stalks the ghost, looking as cockey as you please, 
and accompanied by slow music and blue fire. Immediately Hamlet, with 
a singular want of politeness, began to put questions of the most personal 
nature, and actually asked the ghost whether he was a “ goblin damned,”’ 
an inquiry which the ghost met’ by preserving a dignified silence, at the 
same time beckoning Hamlet to go and take a stroll with him... Hamlet, 
who was pretty well tight by this time, immediately consented; but 
Horatio and Marcellus, who were desperately hard up and feared that the 
ghost wanted to borrow Hamlet’s last coin, tried all they could to keep 
him from going. Go, however, he would, andina short time the ghost 
led him to another part of the kitchen garden, where they could have a 
quiet chat. When they got there the ghost, assuming a fearful air, 
calmly remarked — 

‘Hamlet, I am thy father’s ghost !” 

Thereupon Hamlet immediately and half unconsciously continued the 
quotation by observing pathetically, 

** Poor old ghost, no thicker than a post, 

Lend me a bob.” 
Now, as this was just the very thing the ghost was going to ask from 
Hamlet, he felt excessively annoyed, and therefore began to threaten his 
irreverent son with awful revelations to be made with the express purpose 
of freezing up his blood, and endowing the hirsute covering of his cranium 
with the distinguishing characteristics of the porcupine’s feathers. Seeing, 
however, that the poor young man was frightened enough, he relented, 
and then began to tell him a most extraordinary yarn about his having 
been slaughtered in the way narrated at the beginning of this history, 
winding up by urging him in very arffn) terms to knock his dear uncle on 
the head with a spike, and to frighten his mother to death, which Hamlet 
kindly undertook to do. Thereat the ghost, who was not at all exacting, 
went away, getting back to his lodgings in time for breakfast. 

After this occurrence, Hamlet, who was bad enough before, became a 
most extraordinary cuss. He would go about with his clothes all un- 
fastened, never change his shirt for weeks together, and constantly forgot 








BOTHAM’S WORM CAKES “ratca‘cn'sisier or citron or adults: 1. onahrt for 64c—nnd in onuistoreerof ol Chocniana turouusoat bus wend? 








362 THE CITY JACKDAW. 


| 
to put his boots outside the door to be blacked in the morning, so that | 
everybody surmised that he must be going clean off his chump. So the 
King and Queen set old Polonius on to him, to try if he couldn’t bam- 
boozle the poor wretch back into his senses. Hamlet, however, who had | 
a good deal of method in his madness, bamboozled Polonius instead, and 
plainly intimated his belief that the old man was an old fool. Then they 
tried what Ophelia could do with him, but Hamlet, who, despite his other 
troubles, had seriously considered the subject of marriage, decided that it 
was too expensive while trade continued so bad. He therefore gave poor 
Ophelia the cold shoulder completely, and in the most heartless way bade 
her get into some nunnery where board and lodging was inexpensive, 
giving her, at the same time, the very sensible piece of advice to lock her 
dad Polonius up in his own house, where, since the old ass weuld play the 
fool, he could do so unobserved. Ophelia was naturally very much 
disgusted at this, and went off, mentally vowing to accept the first man 
who proposed, though she afterwards thought it would cut up Hamlet 
more if she were to go mad too, which she accordingly did. 

All this time, however, Hamlet had made no advance in his main busi- 
ness of knocking the King out of tune, but after the ghost had bullied him 
a bit, he set his wits earnestly to work and devised a scheme for the pur- 
pose. His scheme was to have « play, of which the plot coincided with the 
facts communicated to him by the ghost, acted before the King and Queen, 
and so well did the idea succeed that Claudius was seized with a violent 
stomach-ache in the middle of the first act, and there was such a devil of 
a row as never occurred in any theatre since, Hamlet was now fully 
persuaded of the truth of the ghost’s story, and was half minded to stick 
the King when he was at his prayers, if Claudius had not got up and left 
just in time to save himself. While Hamlet was waiting to see what 
would turn up next in came the footman to tell him that his beloved 
mother requests the pleasure of Mr. Hamlet's company for a few moments. 
So Hamlet went off to see his mamma, and walked into the room just as 
old Polonius sneaked behind the bed curtains to hear what went on. 

Now the Queen had called Hamlet in in order to give him a regular 
good set down, but to her no small astonishment and disgust the tables 
were turned completely, and instead of her bullying Hamlet, Hamlet 
bullied her in a most ferocious way, calling her dreadful names, and going 

m altogether in a way which made the old woman sit up sharp, and no 
mistake. Just then old Polony, who had caught a dreadful cold the night 
before throngh falling into the horse pond as he came from the “ Cat and 





Fiddle,” was obliged to emit a cough, whereupon Hamlet, yelling out “a | 


rat, a rat’’—as if a rat could cough-—drew his militia sword, and without 
any more ado stuck it into the old man, who was so grieved at this rough 
usage that he died immediately. Mamlet, who had hoped it might be the 
King, was rather sorry for old Polony, who hadu’t much harm in him, but 
the young man went on blackguarding his mother all the sarge, an opera- 
tion in which he was encouraged by the ghost, who just then opportunely 
appeared upon the scene, and who, though he said nothing, wagged his 
old head a good deal, which was a language Hamlet seemed to understand. 

Now, of course, this manslaughter of old Polony was rather an awkward 
business, and the King was rather glad of it as a pretext to bundle Hamlet 
off to England, where even then foreign countries seem to have been in 
the habit of sending their criminals. While he was away, poor Ophelia 
went out to the brook to pick watercresses for tea, and, unfortunately, fell 
in and was drowned, whereupon the crowner’s jury, with the stupidity 
which has characterised juries in all ages, brought in a verdict of felo de 
se, and went away to get drunk on threepenny ale. 

Just before this sad event who should rush in but Laertes, old Polony’s 
son, demanding his papa, and going on like a million devils; and while 
the King was doing his best to pacify the forlorn orphan, intelligence 
reached him that Hamlet had come back and was again on the rampage. 
The King and Laertes, who had come round by this time, thereupon 
arranged one of the funniest little sehemes you ever heard of. They 
agreed that Hamlet and Laertes should have a set to, and that Laertes 
should rab the tip of his fencing-iron with cart grease, flavoured by 
arsenic, in order to prevent Hamlet from snifering too long from the 
wounds he was likely to get. The King, moreover, with great considera- 
tion, announced his intention of providing a good drink for Hamlet if he 
got warm, and, knowing that Hamlet liked the taste of bitter almonds, he 
kindly put a few drops of prussic acid in the punch just to give it the 
requisite flavour. Having arranged this in a very creditable and business- 
like way, they went off to bury Ophelia. In the graveyard, however, 
Hamlet happened to turn up, too, and be and Lertes began to fight at 
once, which was obviously most disgraceful conduct in a churehyard. 
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Moreover, it was not included in the arrangement which the King had 
made, and therefore the combatants had to be parted, after each had got 
a black eye and some claret had been tapped. It was, however, decided 
that they should go at it again in the evening, which they accordingly did, 
before a large company ; amongst which two to one on Hamlet was freely 
offered and taken. Laertes had carefully prepared his pricker, and meant 
to finish Hamlet off in double-quick time, but Hamlet stuck out better than 
his opponent expected, and the Queen, who had put six halfcrowns on him, 
was so delighted that she drunk to his health out of the cup which the 
King had so thoughtfully prepared, and immediately. began to feel sick. 
Then Hamlet and Laertes scrimmaged, and in doing so changed swords 
Hamlet having first got a dig with the one which was poisoned, and 
returning it directly after with interest. After that the scene gets cop. 
fused. The Queen goes into convulsions and is led off ; Laertes goes into 
fits, too, makes a last dying speech and confession, and gives up the 
ghost ; Hamlet rushes at the King, cuts a little hole in his stomach, and 
he, too, saves a doctor's bill by dying offhand, and then, as there appears 
to be nobody else to kill, Hamlet, after explaining a few things to the 
audience, dies calmly to the music of the dead march in “ Saul,” com. 
posed expressly for the occasion, and played in a very affecting manner 
by two fiddles and a trombone. The rest is a matter which chiefly 
concerns the undertaker. 





AT THE “THORNY HEDGEHOG.” 
Dramatis Persone: Pimple, Weakspot, Fustian, Feather, Sickofit, ani 
a general company. 
Time: Fight o'clock p.m. 

Fustian : My word, Pimple, but you're getting grey. 

FeatHer: Wisdom is a grey haired, happy child. (A laugh.) 

Sicxorir: Leave Pimple alone, and let us be quiet for once. 

Pimpie: And listen in lamb-like fashion to the Weakspots and Sickofits, 
(A laugh.) But it wont do; or rather, it shant do (a laugh), at least, 
not in the presence of the Pimples. (Hear.) 

Featner: How do you account for grey hairs, Pimple ? 

Piwp.e: I know nothing of the matter (a laugh), it is a mystery to me 
(laughter), and quite out of my province, and I am of opinion that if I 
did know, there would not be any power in the knowledge. (More laughter.) 
I am whitening fast. (Hear, from Sickofit.) I know that the fly is in the 
amber, and that is more than sufficient for me. (Good.) 

Fearner: And yet there’s a lot of life in Pimple. (There is, there is.) 
Here’s to the health of Pimple, and prosperity to the happy propensities 
of his youth. (Well done, and a laugh.) 

Pirie (smiling): There is beauty in the reverted eye—(hear)—some- 
times—(a laugh); but we feel we shall never be young again, and that the 
world is past its prime (much laughter) ; and yet, occasionally, there are 
flowers upon the tree. 

‘* Youth is the vision of the morn, 
That flies the coming day ; 
It is the blossom on the thorn 
That rude minds sweep away ; 
It is the morning’s verdant gale, 
That, as it softly blows, 
Scarce seems to sigh across the vale, 
Or bend the blushing rose.”’ (Capital) 


Fearner: Yes, that’s beautifal. (It is, itis.) It has often em 
as a marvellous thing that some of our public men, such say as Gladstone 
and Beaconsfield, display so much intellectual energy in their age. (Hear, 
hear.) 

Pree: That's a capital observation, Feather (laughter) ; it does thee 
credit (more laughter), and the active labour of an intelligent age has this 
special value 

Weraxsror: I see that vinegar-bottle busy body of a Gladstone has 
been putting his fingers into the ink again. (Hear.) I suppose there is 
considerable profit in these acrimonious contributions to the press. 

Fvusr1an: Give it ‘em, Weakspot. (Laughter.) 

Weaxsror: But Gladstone is a feeble fellow. (Laughter.) He shoul 
sit down now and be at peace. (A laugh.) Send him a night-cap, Pimple, 





| and advise him to go to bed. 


Prete : Gladstone will not sleep until the Weakspots are awalt. 
(Good.) The time for rest is not yet (hear); and there is no night in bi 
eye. (Cheers.) 
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Featuer: Bravo! Pimple. 

Prmpe (striking an attitude): “ And let the kettle to the trumpet 
speak; the trumpet to the cannoneer without; the cannons to the 
heavens, the heavens toearth. ‘ Now the king drinks to Hamlet.’ Come, 
begin ; and you, the judges, bear a wary eye.” 

Fostran: Shakspere! (Langhter.) 

PrupLe: But there are no judges here. (A laugh.) No judges here 
(more laughter), unless (looking to Feather) 1 excep® my worthy friend 
Feather. 

Weaxspor: Fustian’s a judge. (Much laughter.) 

Pimp.e: Now is the winter of our discontent (roars of laughter); and 
the prospect is indeed dolorous. So then we shall have to wait through 
the dreary months till the lambs and the lilies are here again, and the 
roaring winds of March. (Much laughter.) There must be winter in the 
wholesome year. 

Sicxorit: The summer is not ended yet. 

Pimp.e: ’Tis perpetual summer with the Pimples (a laugh), and when 
they are alone the sun is ever in the sky. (Cheers.) But the intruders 
are always at the door (a laugh), and we cannot. keep Warwick out of 
sight. (Much laughter.) 

Fust1an : Ten to one I know what’s the matter with Pimple. 

Featuer: Ten to one you don’t. 

PrweLE: Take him. (Laughter.) But he will not go (loud laughter) ; 
there is no go in him (more laughter) ; nor in any of that cloth. (Roars.) 
’Tis a tremendous texture tho’, and much worn of the motley. 

Fustran: Pimple’s been having a tiff with the old woman. 
Fustian.) 

Weaxspot: That’s too bad. 

FearHeR (seriously): Where's “ Verax?” 

Piwere : Now that’s the track ; the road is straight, and there we can 
travel. (Good.) My kingdom fora horse! (Much laughter.) 

Sicxorrr: ‘* Verax’’ is an awful plunger. 

Prope (with mock dignity): And supposing we were curious, Sickofit, 
aye—what is a plunger? (Langhter.) 

Sicxorrr (sneering, to Pimple): 
laughter.) 

Pimere : “ Verax”’ is off (“ his head,” and laughter), and the vacation 
is much too long. 

FeatTHer (to Pimple) : What do you think of “ Verax?” 

Weaxsrot: He’s as vicious as my old Bayard, and snaps and snarls 
at—— 

Pimper: “ Verax’’ can make a dainty dish to set before a king (he can) 
and it has been decreed on all hands, especially by the hungry, who want 
to feed, that such an excellent cook shall not have another holiday. 
(Cheers.) This schoolmaster is too much abroad if ever he goes from 
home. (A laugh.) Take all the king’s horses and all the king’s men, and | 
bring him back again, safe and sound. 

Weaxsrot: We shall be sure to have the sound when he comes back ; 
there is more sound than sense in “ Verax.” 

Fust1an: Well done, Weakspot. (Laughter.) 

Prete: ’Tis a strong eye that doth gaze upon the sun; and we know, 
Weakspot, there is something the matter with thy sight. (Laughter.) 
The Weakspots have but a small sense of profitable vision. (Much | 
laughter.) Still they have their uses in the economy of nature and furnish 
contrasts for the curious. (Laughter.) We find the little things and the | 
big ones are always together (much laughter), and it is axiomatic quite, 
that where the Pimples are, there will the Weakspots be. (Roars of 
laughter, and ‘“‘ Put the shutters up, Weakspot.’’) 

Fust1an: Then you think, old man, that  Verax” is a pot? (Laughter.) 

Prete: Yes, Fustian, if you will have it in that sort of measure (a 
laugh), a pot.s (Much laughter.) But none of your earthenware (good), 
China (capital), the polish and transparency of China. (Hear, hear.) When 
“Verax”’ sits down to the organ he strikes the certdin note (hear), and the 
men who understand music marvel at the sound. (Cheers.) 


(Bravo, 


You know what it is. (Great 
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Weaxspor: That's all flam— 

Pimpie (very grandly waiving his hand): Do not interrupt me, and | 
stay the current of my thought. ‘ Verax" gives the key, and they walk 
into the stately building that was bolted and barred (capital), and they | 
see, well—they see what they see. (Laughter.) 

Featuer: Then you really think that ‘ Vorax” is a power in the | 
State ? | 

Pimeie: It was Dr. Pankhurst, or some other Liberal speaking man, | 
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who said that “ Verax”’ was the “ modern Junius.” But “ Verax"’ is a 
greater than Junius. He writes with the force of that genius, but in more 
trying times; he speaks in better language, and addresses a nobler 
audience. (Bravo.) 

Fustian : Go it, Pimple. 

Pinte: His “Crown and Cabinet" is a splendid vindication of the 
rights (loud cheers) of the prerogatives of the people (bravo) against the 
bastard encroachments of a cringing favourite of the Crown. (Cheers.) The 
king sits in a safe seat that rules a wise people, and Her Majesty is 
beloved of her intelligent subjects (‘‘ God save the Queen,”’ and cheers) ; 
but when Beaconsfield, with his selfish arts, sought his own aggrandise- 
ment by lifting the monarch out of her lofty place and mixing her mighty 
name in the mire with the paltry objects of party, he little thought that 
the wary and watchful eye of * Verax’’ was upon him. (Immense 
cheering.) 

Weaxspor: The Earl of Beaconsfield has been most shamefully 
misrepresented by Pimple. 

Fustran: He has. 

Pivetx: Mr. Gladstone’s ‘“‘ Kin Beyond the Sea” is a clear mirror in 
which we observe the broad, beneficent, and brilliant features of ‘ Verax.”’ 
(Cheers.) ‘ Kin Beyond the Sea” is a tribute to progressive America 
(hear); but, itis much more. Mr. Gladstone once said in his haste 
that the South had made a nation, and in his introduction to ‘‘ Kin Beyond 
the Sea,’ he would remove by just laudation from the mind of Brother 
Jonathan any lingering memories of regret. (Cheers.) The pith of the 
article, though, is the old story of the larks (a laugh)—A‘sop made easy for 
the Weakspots of to-day. (Loud laughter.) 

Fustian : I propose after that we ring the bell. (Good.) 

Pimp.e: That utterance of thine, Fustian, was anticipated. (A laugh.) 
I agree with thee. Ring the bell—by al) means ring the bell. (Enter 
Barmaia.) 

Pipi (to Barmaid, coaxingly): O, for a gleam of that eye (laughter) ; 
for a word-——— 

Barmaip: Now, you know, Mr. Pimple, I cannot wait. 

Prete: And yet you do wait. (A laugh.) It is well to wait when 
there is pleasure and profit in waiting. (More laughter.) Wait a little 
longer, and then———tis all too slow, and the laggard footsteps of —— 

Featuer: Bring us brandy round, and excuse Mr. Pimple. 





{Barmaid retires and returns with liquor, and again retires. 
Weaxsror: You're having it all your own way to-night, Pimple. 
Pimere: And I’m obliged. (That's right.) It is not often that I tres 

pass. (Never.) Never, in fact, if one must speak the truth. (A laugh.) 
For it is well-known that I carry an unconditional licence in my capacious 
pocket. (Laughter.) 

FvustiAn: Pimple is all pocket. (Loud laughter.) 

Wraxsror: And empty. (Roars of laughter.) 

Pimpie: I would claim your indulgence for a few moments while I wind 
up the clock. (Cheers.) Let me propose the health of “ Verax.” (Health 
of ‘* Verax.”’) ‘ Verax,’’ in health, is a valiant man. (Hear.) Such men 
as “ Verax” are scarce. They are the two solitary suns in the political 
firmament (good), ever shining (capital) and steady. (Cheers.) Hero 
and there may be the variable and intervening cloud; but the light 
is ever in the steadfast sun. (Cheers.) The views of “ Verax”’ 
all converge to this one point (hear); that so long as the citizens 
of this favoured isle neglect their own particular political business 
(cheers), or for that matter, any other business (good), there is nobody 
able or willing todo it for them. (Hear.) And the neglect of the 
people who disregard their own affairs, is the opportunity of the 
talented adventurer after the pattern of Beaconstield, (Cheers.) A little 
more of thé spirit of ‘‘ Verax,”’ and the Beaconsfields will be impossible, and 
the glitter of their tinsel—— 

Sicxorrr: This is a regular pothouse, and unless I change my mind, | 
shall come no more. (Nonsense.) 

Pripiz: Thisis a very public house, (It is.) Sickofit sits on the 
thorns of the Hedgehog, and the consequence is 





(Here the Barmaid intimates that the gas will be turned off at the 
meter in a minute. | {Exrunt Omnes. 


In the customary Court phraseology, it is stated that the other morning 
the Princess Nathalie (wife of Prince Milan) was delivered of an “ infant 
prince.”’ It is our particular wish that somebody should give birth to an 
adult prince. 


THADUMABILITY, AND nearness, aun” ROREPTS’S, 87, Oxford Street, near All Saints. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdew regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 
T HAT all eyes are now turned on Cabul. 


> That Beaconsfield believ 


te 


= 


he is good enough for a Bull's Eye thig 
time. 
That sundry cynical persons are speaking of the English mission to 
Shere Ali as a mission prompted by sheer folly. 


| 
That England's policy is being conducted now on the principles observed | 


by novelists. 

That sensations, fireworks and surprises are amongst its principal 
characteristics. 

That the father of the present Indian Viceroy was in the habit of 
dreaming dreams about our ascendancy in Asia. 

That his son wants to walk in his footsteps. 

Chat the question is, shall we succumb to Lytton and let him do it? 

That the Earl of Beaconsfield has been a dreamer, and a plotter, and 
an adventurer all his life. 

That His Lordship has no fancy for doing ordinary things in the ordinary 
ways which best please ordinary men. 

That, therefore, instead of resting and being thankful, we are about to 
enter on a nice little war, first with Afghanistan, and next with Afghan- 
istan and Russia combined. 

That our Jingo rymsters must be up and at it again. 

That all this manufactured dread of Russia, whether in Asia or Europe, 
ia an insult to common-sense. 

That Russia is not the monster which the Tories paint her, and that, if 
she were, she would think once, twice, and thrice before crossing swords 
with England. 

That the Earl of Carnarvon ought to know something about this matter. 

That His Lordship warns us against persisting in the course which the 
Government have initiated. 


That quite a host of most excellent persons are in a terrible way about 


the opening of our free libraries on Sundays. 


That they are determined to get them closed again with as little delay 


as possible. 


That they are resolved, moreover, to institute a large number of other 


reforms in the same direction. 
That all flowers are also to be closed on the First Day of the Week. 


That rivers are to cease flowing, hens are to cease laying, and all cocks 


are to cease crowing on Sundays. 
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That everybody except parsons are to be compelled to keep their mouths 
closed. , 

That a strict Closing Act is to be passed next session, and that it is tc 
apply to everything save pulpits and pews. 

That the Home Secretary has turned his back on the phrenologists. 

That they are not to be allowed to take casts of the heads of any moro 
murderers, 

That we must expect lots of good old customs to be ‘cast off now that 
our prisoners are under the direct control of the Home Office. 

That the opposing forces are getting marshalled throughout the several 
wards. 

That some sharp encounters are expected. 

That, if not a Tory dodge, the reason that has induced the authorities 
of the Salford Working Men's College to again select a Tory to distribute 
the prizes must be such a curious one that it deserves a place in the 
‘Chamber of Horrors” at Peel Park, 





A HINT TO “HAPPY FATHERS.” 


‘ 
']? HE birth of a son, or a daughter either, for that matter, has always 
4. been deemed an event of great importance to the family concerned, 

and many interesting details might be entered into as to the various 
ways in which people of different nationalities exhibit their joy on such an 
occasion. Artemus Ward, being a very impulsive man, and extremely 
patriotic to boot, fired off his gun, planted the stars and stripes on the 
house-top and shouted ‘Twins! Twins!” Sir Boyle Roche, being a witty 
man, expressed his feelings on being presented by his wife with a son, in 
the remark that she had long prayed for a boy, and heaven had at last sent 
her one who would probably remain a boy to the end of his life. But 
these feelings of exuberant joy have never found expression in that portion 
of newspapers devoted to natal announcements, which have ever been 
distinguished by a fossillised monotonousness. Buta certain High Church 
happy father lately struck out a new line in this direction, which, if 
generally followed, will relieve this monotonousness with a considerable 
degree of interest and liveliness. Desiring to inform the readers 
of the Church Times of his wsthetic ecclesiastical joy on having 
received an addition to the number of his olive branches, instead 
of giving the date of this interesting incident in the ordinary 
form, he wrote thus:—‘*On the Translation of King Edward the 
Confessor, the wife of,’ &c. Some people will perhaps consider 
the translation of either a king or anyone else, a_ rather 
melancholy event to associate with the birth of a child ; but that is entirely 
a matter of taste, and there is plenty of scope for the exercise of this new 
idea without using deaths. For instance, a devoted admirer of the present 
Tory Government, if presented with a son on November 16, may point out 
that the Suez Canal was partly purchased on that date. A Whig, in like 
case, on November 15, may call attention to the fact that Lord Chatham 
was born on that date, and if a bibliologist was blessed on November 29, 
he might allude to the death of Tischendorf. In fact, members of all 
trades and professions, victims of all sorts of manias, and believers in all 
sorts of isms, asms, and oldtries, may ride their hobbies in this new field; 
and the reverend advertiser referred to may be complimented on having 
introduced an element of novelty into the department of natal announce- 
ments that will render its perusal almost as interesting as that of the 
favourite “agony” column. It is to be hoped that everyone will give 
this matter his serious consideratlon. 


+ — — m ee — -- ++ 


LOVELY WOMAN! 


(T) RIDGET DERMONDY —an Irish girl—is a girl worth knowing. The 
( Warrington police have got to know her under interesting circum- 
stances. A constable found her in a shop, trying to change a £10 
Bank of England note. She was taken into custody and searched, and in 
her hair were found three £20 notes. She was again searched by the 
female searcher, and in all were found upon her, eight £1 notes, one £3, one 
£5, seven £10, three £20 notes, and £8 in gold, making £154. She had also 
a black travelling bag, with several pairs of boots, clothing, &c. Bridget’s 
powers cf accommodation are certainly very great. In fact, she is quite s 


J) 





bank in herself. 
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THE BISHOP SITTING ON THE CORONER. 


GS EADERS of the Jackdaw don't need to be told that a terrible, if not 
a deadly, feud has been going on for a long time between Bishop 
~~ Fraser and Coroner Herford, both of this city. According to the 
Coroner, the Bishop has been and still is carrying out a plan, which was 
secretly devised, for stripping Manchester of its central churches, or, at 
least, ‘‘ of its churches between Ancoats and Hulme.” ‘ The fact is,’’ 
says the Coroner, in a letter to the Bishop, ‘‘ that your plan for removing 
St. Paul’s and St. Clement’s is effected; that St. James’s has for five 
years been included in your plan; that you advocate the removal of St. 
Ann’s and St. Mary’s, and that, though applied to touching the removal 
of St. Peter’s, you have as yet withheld your consent, not because it is or 
ought to be, and might (if we all did our duty) be made a centre of 
salvation to many souls, but as a conspicuous reminder of the 
Church of England to persons walking along Mosley Street, Oxford 
Street, &c., just as the hull of the Victory in the Nelson monuments 
might remind people of the existence and power of the British fleet!” 
His Lordship, in reply, sits upon the poor Coroner with all his crushing 
weight. ‘I beg distinctly to say,” he writes, ‘‘ that this is the last letter 
that I have any intention of writing to you upon the subject with which 
you have been amusing yourself for some time past. You have again and 
again charged me with having ‘a plan’ for stripping Manchester of its 
churches between Ancoats and City Road. You reiterate this charge in 
your letter just received. I have denied explicity that any such plan ever 
entered into my head, or that any such proceeding had been con- 
templated or attempted. I stated, at the same time, what propositions 
had from time to time, and from different quarters, been laid 
before me, and to what extent these propositions had my conditional 
approval. The public are perfectly competent to judge the issue.” 
As was to be expected this touched the Coroner in a tender part ; and so 
he unburthened himself thus:—‘I am sorry that you should find, or 
suppose that I and those who withstand this wholesale church demolition 
can find, any amusement touching the spiritual destitution thereby caused 
and threatened to so many thousand people; and I trust that if you wish 
to receive due respect you will avoid using terms painful to those whom 
you know to be in earnest, and to have devoted the best part of a life 
successfully, but thanklessly, to enforcing their conyictions.’’ The end of 
it all is that Coroner Herford can no longer look up to Bishop Fraser with 
“due respect,”’ while Bishop Fraser cannot appreciate or sympathise with 
the favourite “‘amusements” of Coroner Herford. Itis a pity to see a 
Coroner and a Bishop pitching into each other in this merciless fashion. 
No doubt the Bishop has the best of it ; and, moreover, we see no good 
and sufficient reason why a Coroner, who is so much given to sit on other 
people, should not be sat upon himself at times, especially by a Bishop. 


THOSE POOR GIRLS. 


“ And, oh! those maidens young, 
Who wrought in that dreary room, 
With figures drooping and spectres thin, 
And cheeks without a bloom.” 


os 
‘ Y VERY now and then the correspondenee columns of the Manchester 
y dailies are generously and humanely placed at the service of those 
who seek to shorten the hours of labour, or to mitigate the insalu- 
brious conditions under which that labour is too frequently conducted, 
of the various classes who go to make up the great army of “ toilers and 
moilers.” In this way the fourth estate has often played the “good 
Samaritan” towards those who have fallen amongst unfortunate circum- 
stances, and has initiated reforms and reliefs which the Legislature, from 
the very nature of the principles which regulate and control its action, 
is obliged to regard with the indifferent and unpitying eye of a Levite. 
No brighter gem, in fact, glistens in the crown which adorns the brows of 
an embodied press than that which represents the gratitude, for un- 
numbered services received, of those whose lot it is to earn their daily 
bread by the sweat of their brows. But the good work has not yet, by 
any means, been brought to either a fitting or satisfactory conclusion. 
Much has been done, and great victories have been gained, but there are 
still more battles to be fought—battles against ignorance, and prejudice, 
and avarice, and, worse foe than all, indifference. The bank clerks 
lately received a great boon in their being able to drop work at 
noon on Saturdays. But even before then, the bank clerk, speaking 
comparatively, was a very fortunate being, slipping through life in the 
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3ehold the man! Clad in a resplendent 


| dressing-gown, he enjoys his matutinal coffee or chocolate in the front 








room of his pleasant suburban apartments. This at eight a.m. At nine, 
he steps into the train or on to the ’bus, and enjoys his paper on the way 
to town. His attire would have been passable in even Beau Brummel’s 
eyes, and his hair would have passed muster with a Truefit. A diamond 
glitters on his leit hand, a signet-ring on his right hand, and his watch- 
guard is so arranged as.to denote, whether truly or not, the possession of 
two gold chorometers. The gloves which he holds gracefully in his hands 
are light coloured, and usually about “ seven-and-a-half lady's size, please,” 
for his hands are small, and white withal. His eye-glass is real pebble, 
rimmed with gold, and his mustaches are arranged and brilliantined in a 
style that must make terrible havoc amongst the ladies. His hat is a 
“Christy” or a ‘ Lincoln,” his boots might well be utilised for mirrors, 
and his umbrella is a ‘‘ paragon”—in fact, ‘‘ paragon" is the only word 
capable of accurately describing a bank clerk, and if there were banks in 
the time of Shakspere, it is not unreasonable to suppose that he hada 
bank clerk in mind when he put into Hamlet’s mouth the assertion that 
‘man is the paragon of animals.’’ See one where you may, indoors or 
out of doors, at business or at pieasure, morning or evening, week day or 
Sunday, there is an expression on his countenance which tells quite plainly 
that he regards himself as a superior person, and that he is quite satistied 
with himself in every possible way. Commencing business at 9-30 a.m., 
he concludes at 4 p.m., and from that early hour is at liberty to either 
amuse or improve himself, or to exercise the powers of his mustaches and 
general fascination upon the fairer portion of his acquaintance. 

There is a class, however, the members of which have been, and still 
are, suffering from an almost unexplainable absence of public sympathy. 
The class referred to is composed of that large number of girls who are known 
as milliners’ and drapers’ assistants. The position of these girls is very 
frequently unfortunate in the extreme, and when itis further considered under 
what unfavourable conditions their occupation is conducted, that position 
becomes simply deplorable. Take an instance, which is not merely true, 
but also fairly typical: Bertha Blank was brought up in a pleasant home, 
had indulgent parents, was being well educated. Suddenly came that fell 
reaper, Death, and cut down her father. His affairs proved embarrassed, 
and want stared his widow and daughter in the face. The latter sought 
employment, and found it as a shop assistant. She left her pleasant 
home, with all its old indulgencies and happy associations, and travelled 
to Manchester. There, in the top room of a small tenement in a back 
street, is her future home—yes, home! Every morning, save Sunday, she 
passes down the creaky stairs of that house, at 7-30 a.m., and proceeds 
to her employment, which, commencing at 8 a.m,, continues until 8 p.m., 
without any intermission save hastily-snatched intervals for dinner and tea. 
This from Monday to Friday, inclusive, and on Saturday she continues 
working till the Christian hour of 11 pm. Seventy-five hours per 
week does this gently-reared girl toil for her scanty pittance, whilst 
strong and well-paid artizans regard fifty-four hours as their maximum. 
The latter have an hour for dinner and half-an-hour for tea, during 
which intervals they can secure a stroll in the fresh air. This girl is 
never permitted to leave her place of business from morning till night. 
The artizan conducts his labour in a place open to the visits of a factory 
and workshop inspector, who sees that it is well ventilated and generally 
sanitary. This girl spends her time in the gas and dust-laden atmosphere 
of a dingy and unhealthy room where the inspector, like hope, never 
comes. The artizan leaves work at half-past five or six o’clock, and has 
the rest of the night for health-giving exercise and recreation. This girl 
crawls wearily into her dingy room at half-past eight, with just sufficient 
strength left to prepare for rest, and dreams of her once happy home until 
it is again time to place her feet once more on the wore than tread- 
mill of her life. The strong man, well paid, has a half-holiday on 
Saturday. The delicate girl, with a paltry few shillings in her pocket, 
reaches her humble room just as the “ day of rest’’ is being ushered in. 
She, erstwhile tenderly nurtured and watched over with affectionate care, 
has to pass companionless through the streets of a city like Manchester 
close upon Saturday midnight—has to run the ganntlet of drunken 
revellers and depraved scoundrels, 

“Is this true? Is it typical?’ Let those who doubt it make inquiries 
and visit some of those large establishments were several scores of these 
girls are employed, and where, on Saturday nights, it is no very un- 
common thing for some half dozen girls to faint away from sheer 
exhaustion. This brief protest against such a deplorable state of things 
being allowed to continue in existence is written without any desire or 
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intention of reflecting on the character of those who own these establish- 
ments. Their argument will be, that they are supplying a public want in 
keeping open so late at night. 
force in their case, but on those members of society whose negligence and 
dilatoriness form the basis of that argument a great and undesirable re- 
sponsibility rests. 
‘* Evil is wrought by want of thought, 
As well as want of heart,” 

and if those who defer their shopping till such unreasonable hours would 
only reflect that they are inflicting a crnel punishment on a hard-working 
and poorly-paid class of their fellow creatures, they would surely refrain 
from the further pursual of such an unmerciful custom. If they could 
only see this girl, who is merely a type of thousands more, as she sinks 
on to her wretched pallet at midnight of Saturday—see the hectic flush 
upon her cheeks, and the “ eyelids heavy and red,” and feel the sickness 
of heart and utter prostration of body which she feels—then, if human 
hearts beat within their breasts, they would make a solemn vow to have 
no further part or lot in the continuance of a custom productive of such 
crue) results. 

«Oh, women, with davghters dear ! 

It is not bonnets you're wearing out, 

But human creatures’ lives.” 


SHAIRP’S SHARP SNAPS. 


q ROFESSOR SHAIRP, of St. Andrew's University, has been snarling 
LY and snapping at Scotchmen in a most formidable fashion. There 

~ were, he said, great drawbacks to English education in Scotland, and 
the whole social side of the people had been left completely neglected, 
and in Scotland more than in any other country there was a want of man- 
ners. He did not wish to bring a railing accusation against his country- 
men, but he wished to speak the truth about the matter. The spectacle 
of human hideousness he had seen in the High Street of Glasgow was 
auch that he believed no other country could produce a parallel to it. 
But, not to go to the High Street of Glasgow, which he might call the nether 
pit of social barbarism, there were large classes of their people whose 
social habits were in the main rude, sometimes repulsive. There was the 
mining population, the manufacturing population, and, he must add, in 
some instances, the labourers in the most highly favoured districts. 
There existed so wide a social chasm between the gentleman farmer and 
the hinds who occupied their cottages that the young lads and unmarried 
women who lived in their rude dens and had no intercourse with any above 
them often lapse into purely animal ways. Scotchmen as a rule never 
said, even to a friend, a pleasant thing, but they were not at all amiss in 
saying an unpleasant thing, and they called it being honest—downright— 
the opposite being considered humbug and sycophancy. Whatever was 
the cause of this, it was, he thought, true that as a people they did not 
sufficiently prize and cultivate gentleness and kindness in their intercourse 
with each other. The children were also characterised by the same 
qualities of roughness and, in some respects, rudeness. The learned 
gentleman must have been suffering greatly when he said all this. At 
least, if anything could convince us that Scotland and Scotch people are 
quite so bad as this, it would be the reading of an ill-natured harangue 
like the present from the lips of a Scoteh professor. 


THE THEATRES. 


“y J 
y ISS ITEATH, with Mr. Wilson Barrett’s company, has been per- 
forming Jane Shore at the Royal during the week. The play has 
already been seen in a Manchester theatre, and Miss Heath has 
made herself a sufficient reputation to draw good houses to wilness a per- 
formance marked by great histrionic ability and much good taste and care. 
Mr. T. Bolton earns the execration of the gods by his rendering of the 
part of the infamous ‘ Duke of Gloucester;"’ Mr, Barrett plays the part 
of honest “ Grist the baker,” and, after the heroine, secures the greatest 
portion of the sympathy and applause of the audience, The part of the 
unhappy ‘‘ Henry Shore "’ is filled by Mr. Edward Price. Next week Mr. 
Sothern will play in Lord Dundreary and David Garrick, for a very short 
engagement. 


The Folly Theatre Company have appeared in the comic opera, Les 


Cloches de Corneville, at the Prince's. The piece is a thoroughly enjoy 
able one, the acting good, and the music, though somewhat wanting in 
variety, is bright and sparkling. The acting of Mr. John Howson, as 
“ Gaspard" (the miser), is conspicuously good. 
tinued next week. 


The piece will be con. 
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| JOAN 0’ JACK’S 0’ STEEN’S ON THE EDUCATION 
PROBLEM. 
[BY CL10.] 

“Thou hast most traitorously corrupted the youth of the realm, jn 
erecting a grammar school; and, whereas, before our forefathers had no 
other book but the score and the tally, thou hast caused printing to he 

used. . It will be proved to thy face that thou hast men about 
thee that usually talk of a noun and a verb: and such abominable words 
as no Christian ear can endure to hear.’”’—Shakspere. 


mal’) 
7 HESE words which Shakspere puts into the mouth of Jack Cade, the 

} leader of the rebellion against the imbecile king, Henry VI., and his 

Ministers, in the year 1450, may be read as fairly representing the 
opinion of the commonality of that epoch regarding education. 

For more than three hundred years there was little change in this 
direction, while now, a tolerable acquaintance with the three R’s is the 
inalienable heritage of every child within the four seas. 

One hundred years ago, the working man and his family were little 
better than serfs, but the rapid spread of education, especially within the 
last half of that period, with its concomitant blessings, has converted 4 
mere machine into a thinking and sentient being, differing as much from 
his great father as that defunct individual differed from his remote 
ancestor, who, seventeen hundred years before, went to church in a suit 
of blue paint, which, whatever its disadvantages, caused no domestic 
wrangles in the matter of buttons—a blessing, it is to be hoped, fully 
appreciated by the housewife of the period. 

Strange though it may seem, when we consider the multiplicity of 
benefits we enjoy of which our forefathers never even dreamt, directly 
resulting from a wide-spread diffusion of knowledge, there are still to be 
| found in odd corners persons who are very sceptical of the advantages 
thereof. 

Joan o’ Jack’s o’ Steen’s was one of these cross-reasoning persons who 
can never be persuaded that the present is any improvement on “ the good 
old times, when George the Third was King,’ but, if anything, slightly 
worse. There are no winters now at all comparable with those of former 
years, and it would appear from the marvellous stories of these old fogies 
that there was a bliss of which we, in these degenerate days, have no con- 
ception, in being snowed up for several days, with few coals in the house 
and less bread; and then again, in those ‘‘ good’ old times, the little 
child, perhaps by the time it was four or five years old, was dragged out 
of bed at an early hour and kept at work until late at night, receiving for 
encouragement far more knocks than “ butties.” We might go on, ad 
nauseum, with such instances, but we are afraid we should make few 
converts, so we will return to old Joan. 

Old Joan was very bitter against universal education, yet singular 
enough he had learned to read and write, would talk fluently on the cur. 
rent topics of the day, and was withal well read on most matters, his 
opinions having a certain weight with his neighbours. 

Old Joan had never been married, which may account for his many 
peculiarities, one of which was living by himself, not from a morose dis- 
position, but because he liked to be independent ; for, as he used to say :— 
“ Yo’ con stir yo’re own fire wi't’ pooaker; but if yo’re a lodger yo’ mun 
stir id wi’ yo’re finger.” 

But, though he lived alone, he was fond of company, particularly of men 
younger than himself—and the writer has spent many an instructive hour 
in that humble cottage listening to the quaint remarks of the occupant, 
who now lies, still alone, beneath the buttercups and daisies in Goodshaw 
Churchyard, 7 

One one occasion, after a violent tirade against the now compulsory 
education of children, he was challenged to ventilate his views at our 
Mechanies’ Institution, and, to everybody’s surprise, the gage was taken 
up, and the challengers found themselves under the necessity of making 
| suitable arrangements for the unique lecture. These were made, and on 
| the night appointed the classroom of the institution was filled by persons 
anxious to hear the arguments au contrarie. To add piquancy and con 
trast to the lecture, a gentleman from a neighbouring town had been 
invited to open the ball with a short summary of the blessings of education. 

The gentleman was equal to his task, and drew a glowing picture of the 
glorious triumphs of education in science, art, and, in fact, iv everything— 
triumphs by which the world has been immensely benefited on every hand, 
and by which this earth of ours has been converted from a howling 
wilderness, figuratively speaking, into a garden of roses. The discoveries 
and inventions of every age and clime were marshalled in an imposing 
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array before the audience and put into the witness-box to testify to the 
beneficial power of knowledge, and the damning effects of that enemy of 
mankind—ignorance ; and finally the lecturer nearly burst bis waistcoat 
with a powerful peroration that ought to have doubled old Joan up and 
closed his mouth for ever ; but it didn’t, he sat there listening with a half 
smile hovering about his mouth until the speaker sat down quite 
triumphant amid the cheers of the company, and at the call of the 
chairman Joan left his seat, and everybody was on the tiptoe of expecta- 
tion as to what he would say after that. 

This is what he did say, as near as possible in his own words, some 
tolerable English mixed up with his native Doric : 

“Mr, Chairmanand Gentlemen,—I'm a plain man, used to plain speakin’, 
un if I call a spade a spade to-night I hope nobody will be vexed. I 
know that my ideas on education are different to yours, especially the 
gentleman who has just sat down. There’s quacks in every business and 
profession, un there’s us mony in education as ought else—for instance, 
there’s the moral quack who attends semi-religious meetings ut tells his 
hearers that education is a sure cure and preventative of all the moral evils 
under the sun, while my opinion is, that all education does in this direction 
is to make the inborn rogue more a rogue than ever, because it sharpens 
his facultes, and consequently more dangerous, while it makes many a 
man a swindler and forger, who, but for it, would have remained in his 
natural condition, where such actions would be impossible. Then there 
is the worldly quack, who, at educational and scientific gatherings, lauds 
his pet theory to the skies as a means of worldly advancement. He 
appeals to the young men to get educated and thus get good situations, 
and become respectable and ultimately wealthy members of society. All 
are invited to take their choice of the good things so lavishly spread 
around, and if you will only swallow his pills, you will find yourself in El 
Dorado at once. Now, what is the truth? Why, this: Education has 
been so much praised, preached, and pushed down people’s throats 
that there are now ten men after one master, and he, like all 
worldlings, drives a hard bargain, and for the munificent sum of twenty 
shillings per week—and, in many cases, less—secures a bookkeeper, col- 
lector, or both combined. For this salary the fortunate applicant has to find 
education, character, and respectable appearance, while without any of these 
recommendations, had he been wise, he might have earned half as much 
again at the loom or the bench. Again, as another result, we have a host 
of indifferent lawyers, bad doctors, and worse parsons, made out of what 
otherwise might have been good joiners, spinners, or mechanics. With 
regard to the many discoveries and inventions referred to by the last 
speaker, I should like to know how many of the inventors were educated 
men,—was Stephenson, Crompton, and Arkwright, and the various persons 
who have brought the loom to its present perfection, educated men? 
Some I know were not, but even if they had been it would have benefited 
them nothing without genius, which is altogether independent of scholastic 
acquirements. But education has done something for the world, and if 
you will have patience I will try to tell you a little of that something. It 
has taught men how to plander and poison their fellows; it has taught 
them how to make butter out of refuse fat ; coffee out of bean flour and 
mahogany sawdust ; cream out of calves’ brains and arrowroot; to make 
new tea out of old leaves, and to colour all with turmeric and Prussian 
blue; to mix alum with flour; vitriol and copper with vinegar; 
wheat-flower and turmeric with mustard; while alum, copperas, 
salts of steel, cocculus indicus, tobacco, and salt are added to beer and 
porter to make them heady and appear strong, and also to increase thirst. 
In confectionary the different articles are temptingly coloured with 
chromate of lead, vermilion, arseniate of copper, Scheele’s green, and 
other poisons ; in fact, there is scarcely a manufactured article of diet 
that is not adulterated. In the matter of clothing materials we are not 
much better off. Look at the amount of shoddy cloth—so dressed as to 


look like the best—palmed upon the public ; coat cloth that loses its gloss | 


the first time it is wet; trousers cloth with the pattern printed on instead 
of being woven in, and which can be scratched off with the finger nail. In 
calicoes the deception is something fearful... First in the sizing of the 
warp, often at least 100 per cent by weight of china clay is added, which 


bought at, say a farthing, is sold as cotton for about tenpence a pound, | 


according to the market. But this is not enough; when the piece comes 
from the loom it is treated with antiseptic—a preparation which has the 


effect of keeping the cloth damp, thus adding a few more pounds weight to 


the clay and other rubbish which is sold for calico. Then there is your 
carpets; you buy a felt carpet for your bedroom, or it may be your 
parlour. After a short time you find the pattern disappearing, rough, 
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whitish blotches taking it place, and you wonder how it is. I'll tell you. 
The respectable (?) and church. going manufacturer buys a lot of old ropes, 
sacking, and similar refuse, which he devils up, and, when sutliciently 
broken up, as it passes from the machine it receives a slight coat of wool on 
both sides. This coating is made to adhere to the rubbish by being well 
wet and pressed; and when it is dyed or printed the innocent buyer 
imagines he is getting a wool carpet. When next you buy a felt carpet, 
look at the raw or cut edge, and if you notice a whitish streak in the 
middle, you may bet on old ropes, for the hemp will not take the dye 
applied to the wool, and retains its natural colour. After doing all this 
for six days, the manufacturers, grocers, and merchants go to church or 
chapel on the seventh, and, as churchwardens, deacons, and other office 
holders, look as virtuous as a cat stealing cream, while othérs, as local 
preachers, scatter brimstone and damnation with an unsparing hand on 
everybody too poor to get respectable clothes to go to chapel in, or who 
prefer to worship God their own way, and take the charge of their 
souls into their own hands. Verily, education is doing a wonderous 
work! and is become a mighty instrument for good—for the 
producer. But what of the consumer? I could tell you more of this, 
but you have have had enough to make you uncomfortable for a while, 
and I will conclude with a few verses I saw the other day in a story about 





a tourist and a mermaid. The mermaid puts the questions to her com 
| panion because she wants to know, you know :— 


‘ They tell me, too, that mortals are gifted with a brain 
Superior to those of brutes that rove about the plain ; 

That man’s civilised and educated to a vast extent— 

Can you tell me, gentle stranger, what by civilised is meant ? 


And, if I do not worry you, pray explain at least, 

How I am to associate, with the bloody war in the East, 
The attributes of beings, so perfect, pure, and wise, 
That superior to savages they’re understood to rise ? 


And, lastly, as your pastors say, permit me to inquire 
Who the people are who murder, rob, and set your ships on fire ? 
If civilised and educated nations do all this, 

Surely life below the wavelets must be very perfect bliss.’ 


THE BALLET GIRL. 


[BY A QUONDAM ADMIRER IN THE PIT.] 


; SAW her in the evening as she bounded o'er the stage, 
Methought her form was lovely and so fair ; 
Her eyes were azure blue, 
And Cunid’s arrow flew 
Through my fickle changing heart, I do declare, 


I admired the golden beauty of her heavy plaited hair, 
And fell deeply, too, in love with her waist ; 
[ resolved that I'd propose, 
And when applause again arose, 
It seemed as if they all approved my taste. 
One Sunday night I met her, and offered her my arm ; 
She was loth, but I wouldn’t be denied, 
And my brain began to reel, 
"Twas so nice for me to féel 
The presence of my charmer by my side, 


When my feelings had subsided, [ ventured to opine 
That the weather was suggestive of a chill ; 
‘* The hatmosphere’s like hice, 
It certingly ain’t nice,” 
She observed, * for them poor fellars what are hill,"’ 


Struck with her mode of speaking, I begg’d leave to inquire 
Was she French, for her name was spelt ‘* Deville?” 
She laughed both loud and long 
As she answered—*‘ Yon are wrong 
That my name is Sally Briggs I wont conceal, 


“ My dad’s an engine driver, but out of work just now ; 
He’s drinking now, I'll bet, somewhere abont ; 
I'd have a glarse myself,” 
Said this laughing little elf, 
‘‘But my mother doesn’t know that I am ont.” 


‘* Gin and water is my favourite,”’ my fair companion cried, 
“ With sugar and a piece of horange-peel, 
It keeps a poor gal hup, 
When she gets the gin to sup, 
And does'nt it improve her by a deal?” 


We reached her door at last; it was opened by a crone; 
‘‘Oh, mother,” cried my charmer to the dame. 
She bid me, then, ‘‘ Good night,” 
And, so smiling, left my sight, 
Sut her grammar had long since put out my “ flame.” 
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MR. WHAITE’S ART GALLERY. 

‘a R. WHAITE'S now adorned 
y with some seven hundred examples of water-colour drawings, 
* "several well-known artists being well ‘represented. Fourteen 


years have elapsed since the establishment of these exhibitions, and— 
thanks to good management—they seem to grow in favour year after year 


galleries, in Bridge-street, are 


CIVILISED CITIZENS. 


i O much is said about the high state of civilisation to which we have 
(\@, attained as a people that it is well now and then to face facts which 

tell a different tale. Listen to what a correspondent of the Courier 
has to say.—‘t On passing the Ardwick Green district fire-oftice at ten 
o'clock on Saturday night last, I was surprised to see something on the 
flags burning brightly, the flames reaching a height of about eighteen 
inches, whilst a small crowd of men looked complacently on. A nearer 
approach revealed the fact that these disgraceful characters (who seem to 
make the place their rendezvous) had for their amusement set a living rat 
on fire, probably by pouring some spirits, or other highly inflammable 
liquid, on the poor animal, which was leaping about the cage in which it 
was confined. Just after my arrival the flames gradually died out, but 
left the unfortunate animal still alive, as I distinctly saw it move after- 
wards. The entertainment seemed to give unlimited satisfaction to the 
diabolical wretches, one of whom remarked that it would do it no harm— 
only singe its feathers a bit; this speech being followed by a general 
langh. Previous experience told me that no good would come of my 
speaking to the men, so I walked on, and in vain searched for a police- 
man.’ These civilised citizens will doubtless be allowed to continue 
their “‘ amusements” from night to night without any interference from 
the police. 


A PENDLETON PARSON'S PERVERSITY. 


rO THE EDITOR OF THE “ CITY JACKDAW.” 


5 y IR, -Allow me to say a few words in reply to the article under the 
§ above heading in last week’s Jackdaw. Your correspondent or 
a) . hy ee ; : 
reporter states-—“ The parish is singularly destitute of rich men.” 
Your reporter must have gone to 2 queer place for information, for, far 
from being “singularly destitute of riches,” it is the wealthiest and 
largest parish in Pendleton. As for the statement that ‘the streets 
abound with unwashed women, not too sober,” &c., your reporter is 
evidently labouring under a delusion. Instead of it being the rule to see 
them it is the exception. I am not in defence of Mr: Wright—for since 
he came to the chureh I have left—but Tam in defence of the parish. 
Mr. Harmer stated iv the girls’ school, before he left, that he had 
made a bargain with Mr. Wright that he should not change the 
service in any respect whatever. Either Mr. Harmer or Mr. Wright 
tells a lie, for Mr. Wright, at the last Easter vestry meeting, said he 
never made any such bargain. 1 will pass down to where your reporter 
atates——‘ A recruit teacher was drummed up,” e., and give you 
the facts of the case. For two or three Sundays before there had been a 
discussion between the teacher and the scholars on Ritualism. The 
scholars remonstrated with him because he crossed himself, bowed, and 
did other Romish practices in the Church. The discussion had got to such 
a pitch that on the Sunday named, one young man spoke so much against 
it, that he ordered him out of the room. The others said if he went out 
they would too, which they did. Not one Bible was thrown, and, as for 
the statement that he (the teacher) had to take refuge, it was the very 
opposite. The scholars went out, and he stayed in. *‘ Scuttlers” is not 
a very nice term to apply to a lot of respectable young men, the first class 
in a Sunday school. Your reporter must be careful what he says. If 
you will kindly insert the above you wil! oblige 
One Wao Teiis Tur Tron. 
There would seem to be two sides to this question, at least in some par- 
tienlars; and we gladly give publicity to our correspondent’s letter—Kd. 
City Jackdaw. 
Ir is an easy turn from * time-honoured Lancaster" to the coiner of the 
Shakspere says there are “ sermons in stones.” And we venture 
a preacher of that name having 


phrase. 
to add that there are sermons in Onions— 
just begun his duties in Preston. 
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| CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


ah =P ae 
W- HEN women take to drink it is, in an ordinary way, all up with 
dy v them. Yet it is a consolation to know that agencies are in opera- 
‘ tion for their reclamation and reformation. The annual report 
of one of these, in London, sets forth that a large number of female 
inebriates had presented themselves at the doors of the institution begging 
for admission. The home had been enlarged, so as to be able to contain 
seventy inmates. The total number which had received attention during 
the year was one hundred and thirty-two. Out of ninety-five cases ad- 
mitted during the past eleven months, fifty-two were admitted free of 
charge, and were clothed as well. Of those who left the home, one had 
returned to her late life, two finding temptation too great had returned to 
the home, and the others had done well. Is there something specially 
demoralising in gin—women’s favourite beverage—seeing so many of those 
of the fair sex who taste go on from tipple to tipple till at last they topple 
over altogether ? 





THE comic opera, ‘ Cloches de Corneville,” now playing at the Prince's, 
is said to have a mine of gold in it. A musical publisher bought the copy- 
right of the piece for £300. He was offered (and refused) £5,000 for it 
the following week, expecting to make £8,000 or £10,000 out of the 
original outlay of £300. 





Doa-rancrens, take notice! Here is an advertisement from the Daily 
Telegraph :—“ Dog wanted. Wanted, a mongrel: smooth hair, and small 
in size, brown in colour, long ears, short coat—in fact, a black-and-tan, 
only not black-and-tan, but brown. Must be warranted not to waver. 
Apply,” &e. 





Many publicans are liberal contributors to the parsons. But whilst it is 
sinful in the estimation of our ghostly Wainwrights to give a concert of 
sacred music on the Sabbath in order to raise money for the poor and 
needy, we find few clergymen objecting to the fattening of their parochial 
funds by subscriptions, part of which must have come into the subscribers’ 
pockets in the way of business over the counter on the Sabbath. 





Lorp Howe Istanp, four hundred miles east of Sydney, is the sort of 
place where I should like to live—at least for a time. The island is about 
five miles long and two miles broad, and contains twenty-five inhabitants, 
who are hardly ever troubled with callers. The people, it is said, are 
very contented and happy, their only complaint being the want of a 
schoolmaster and clothing. Here, then, are splendid openings for a 
teacher and a tailor. Who'll go? 


THE PLEASURES OF FISHING. 


SENTIMENTAL. 


; At IS pleasant in the summer time 
In sighing zephyrs cool, 
To ply the piseatorial rod 
Upon some placid pool. 
Or by the verdant, flowery banks 
Of gently flowing stream 
In philosophic mood to think, 

To doze, perchance to dream ; 
Whilst overhead with rippling notes 
The lark sends forth his song, 
And murmuring bee with busy wing 
Drones on, the flowers among. 


THE REVERSE. 

’Tis pleasant, in the summer time, 

Whilst snoozing by the stream, 
And after a jolly pleasant nap, 

To waken from your dream. 
What with the beer and country air, 

You feel in proper form 
To do most ample justice to 

The food that onee was warm. 
Then opening out your satehel bag— 

Oh, dash it! how one squirms 
To find your bait-bag open, and 

Your lunch alive with worms ! 

TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must he addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
51, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 











gives immediate and lasting relief, is also invaluable in 
weakness and general debility. 


1/14 and 2/9. of chemists. 
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CENTRAL WIRE WORKS. 


The cheapest House in the City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, and 
every description of WIRE GOODS. 
F.7. BROWN, ALBION STREET. GAYTHORN. 
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TO TH E RATEPAYERS 


OF 


ST. JAMES’S WARD. 





Labies AND GENTLEMEN, 


to offer to you my services again in the City Council. During the two 
years I have acted as your Representative I have endeavoured to attend 
to your interests, and to carry out your desires without any regard to 
party or personal motives. I intend to observe the same guiding prin- 
ciples should you honour me with your choice. Relying once more upon 
your kind support, 


I am yours truly, 


WILLIAM T. WINDSOK. 
21a, Mosley Street, 
_ Manchester, Bopt. 26, 1678. 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTER 


Is indisputably the best REMEDY for external disease ever invented. Tury 
RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 


7 ’ , 
ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 
Positively Cure— 

RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 

BACKACHE, EXTERNAL NERVE DISORDERS, KIDNEY DIFFICULTIES, 

CRICK IN THE BACK, LAMENESS, WEAKNESS or STIFFNESS of the 

MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external nature. 


ENSON’S CAPCINE PORGUS PLAISTERS 

Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition as well as 
by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external 
use known. 

ENSON’S CAPCINE 


POROUS PLAISTERS 


WILL NOT RELIEVE IN AS MANY DAYS. 


One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 
founded on true medical skill. 


Your Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 
will supply them at 1s. lid. 


In answer to the request of many friends I have decided | 


WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDIES | 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 5 


CMARLIE KEITH’S CIRCUS, 


BYROM STREET, FACING PETER STREET, MANCHESTER, 
WILL OPEN 
On MONDAY, OCTOBER 7th, 1878. 


THE GRAND NEW BUILDING, 
(Erected by the Eminent Firm of R. Neill & Sons,) 
COMFORTABLY SEATED, NEATLY DECORATED AND 
ILLUMINATED, 


Will be found replete with every comfort. The Company embraces the 
Talent of the World, presenting an Eatertainment of Unsurpassed 
Excellence. 


Admission :—Reserved Seats, 3s. ; Boxes, 2s.; Pit and Promenade, 1s. 
Gallery, 6d. 


THE MONEY MAKER’S GUIDE; 


OR, SECRETS OF SUCCESS. 


JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 


, 


EGGS FOUR A PENNY! 
POULTRY FOURPENCE A POUND !! 


JUST PUBLISHED, PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 


LYNKEWNS ; 
Or, Ilow to Convert £10 into 
wO RISK. LOSS IMPOSSIBLE. 
ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 





L100. 





These Three Popular Books are sent, Post Free, for 2s. 6d. 


Address :—J. E.. NASH, 
ARTIST AND ENGRAVER, 


75, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
ILLIARDS !—JOHN 0° BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 


Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 43, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 


T. STHENSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


HANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810. 





11, 
Established 1810. 





ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, BELLE VUE. 


OPEN EVERY DAY FROM 10 A.M. 
MESSRS. DANSON AND SOND’ 


MAGNIFICENT SPECTACLE OF 


THe PALI OF 


Every Monday, Wednesday, and Saturda ay, at Dusk. 


MILITARY BAND OF THE GARDENS DAILY, FROM 3 P.M. 


The Zoological Collection of Living Animals and Birds includes Giraffes, Elephants, Lions, Tigers, Rhinoceros, Hippopotamus, &c. Amongst 
the other attractions of the Gardens are the Great Lakes, with Pleasure Boats and Steamers; the Mazes, Museum, Fernery, Conservatory, &c. 





id SV a 





MONDAY, 
AND EVERY EVENING AT EIGHTY. CHANGE 
Area and Gallery, 1s. ; Front Seats, 2s. 
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KENNEDY’S SONGS OF SCOTLAND. 
FREE TRADE HALL ASSEMBLY-ROOM, 


Both 


SEPTEMBER, 


OF PROGRAMME EVERY ALTERNATE EVENING. 
Tickets ets of Me Messrs. Forsyth Brothers, Music Sellers. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, * ““Victonta ‘Station: MaNcHEgRe es 
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ESTABLISHED 1850 MARSDEN'’S aaineaninnn 1850. 
COMPLETE HOUSE FURNISHING WAREHOUSE, 
CABLE STREET, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 





New Edition, including a copy of the Prophecy not printed before. 
NIXON’S CHESHIRE PROPHECIES, 


REPRINTED AND EDITED FROM THE BEST SOURCES, 


AND INCLUDING A COPY OF THE PROPHECY FROM AN UNPUBLISHED MANUSCRIPT ; 


WITH AN 


INTRODUCTORY ESSAY ON POPULAR PROPHECIES. 


Soe es ey OP GS SE. DOD. cin ean 6:6:0. 0.6008 cep e6se on eeneeee beh én dedssvecesacbeesenarendesoeeeues Is. Od. 
IN CLOTH, Antique re ‘a a a ae a 1s. 6d. 
LARGE PAPER EDITION, on Antique Laid Paper, bound }-Roxburgh style, gilt topS........cecccecececccccceees 6s. 6d. 


Mancuester AND Lonpon: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON. SIMPKIN, MARSHALL, & CO., Lonpon. 


HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE LATE 





MANUFACTURERS 


or 


GILDED GLASS 





8 
, b> o . 
E ee Cuablets, 
= S 
A © - FOR 
=| bd = Advertising Purposes 
Sy ° 5 
~ So FoR 
w = ‘S 
ts da B BREWERS 
a AND 
Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe | 
taste, perfectly harmless, and possess ing highly reanimating properties. Its OTHERS, 
influence on the Secretions and Functions is speedily manifested; and in all cases 


of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from ~ 

overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 

restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence GLASGOW AND THE MIGNLANDS. 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed totally Pe, 

free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- 


fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- Royal Route via Crinan and Caledonian Canals, by the new Royal 
tion to health and vigour in a short time. Mail Steamer 
Sold by most Chemists at 2/9 4/6, 1]/-. and QQ]/- per Bottle ; “COLUMBA” or the™IONA,” 


or sent on receipt of price by 
E. HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. | From Glasgow daily at 7 a.m., and from Greenock at 9 a.m., conveying 
: , pussengers for North and West Highlands. For present sailings to High- 

CAUTION «See that the words | Sip A. Cooper Pp ov ital Restorative it, , lands see bill with Map and Tourist Fares, free by post, from 

it cannot be genuine. DAVID HUTCHESON & CO., 
BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. . 

119, Hope Street, Glasgow. 

WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, : k WIE 


W. MATHE R, MANCHESTE R, [* your Spectacles are broken take them to the Maker, 


And all the Wholesale Houses. N. HARPER, 86, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. 





Twellth Vhousand,. 
UNIFORM WITH AND SEQUEL TO “JINGO AND THE BEAR.” 
ILLUSTRATED -WRAPPER, PRICE TWOPENCE, 


“GOO IN TO CYPRVUSBG.-.” 


BY AB-O’TH’-YATE. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street, London. 
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BROOK’S DANDELION COFFEE 


ONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffec, and is strongly recommended by the most, eminent of the medical | 
faculty as an agreeable, palatable, and me adiein: al beverage. See repo wrt f Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of “ Food and its Adulterations,” &c.; also, Otto Hehner, F.C.S., 


nalyst. Sold by most respectable Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., 1s., and 1s. 9d. Tins. Wh« lesale in Manche ster trom W. Mather; and the Manufacturers ; and Goodhall, 
ackhouse, and Co., Leeds. 


THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 
Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award? 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877; 
The Prize Medal at the Leamington Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 


RETAIL FROM CABINET-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. 


BRUNSWICK STREET FURNISHING WAREHOUSE. 


| THOMAS JOHN WINSON, 


Dealer in New and Second-Mand Parlour, Kitchen, and Bedroom Furniture. 
Houses completely Furnished on the Hire System, or otherwise. Large or Small Lots of Furniture Bought. 


126 and 128, BRUNSWICK STREET, about equal distance between ARDWICK GREEN & OXFORD ROAD. 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 
Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, ke. 
The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 























| WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


BSTABLISHED 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 



























































47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 


No Connection with any other firm.—_AGENTS WANTED. 
& raraen 51 Se 
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Enthusiastic Weloome and Universal Approval. 


Troupe, numbering UPWARDS O 


HAGUE'S 
HAGUE" 
HAGUE’ 
HAGUE’ 
HAGUE’ 
HAGUE’ 


by ane our Tas aay * 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


HA GUEH’S 


Doors Open at Seven. 
Saturday Afternoon at Two. 
Box Office 
Open at the Hall. 


Reserved Seats, ba First, 2s.; Gallery, 1s. ; 


ody, 6d. 


MIN 


(THE ORIGINAL SLAVE TROUPE), from St. James’s Hall, Liverpool. 


LARGE FREE TRADE HALL. 


EVERY EVENING at Eight; SATURDAY at Three and Eight. 
SIXTY PERFORMERS, is thoroughly established, and acknow. 
Ireland, and the largest and best combination of Minstrel talent in the world. NEW ARTISTES AND SPECIALITIES have been engaged, and ALL THE OLD 
FAVOURITES that have so often delighted a Manchester audience have be~.. retained. 


MAGNIFICENT BAND; THE BEST SOLOISTS; UNRIVALLED CHOIR and INIMITABLE COMEDIANS. 


= 
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STRELS 


For a Short Season. This Celebrated and Popular 
ed to be the Representative Troupe of Great Britain and 


MINSTRELS. 
MINSTRELS, 
MINSTRELS, 
MINSTRELS. « 
MINSTRELS, 
MINSTRELS. 


y 





Great Northern & Manchester Sheffield 
and Lincolnshire Railways. 


NOTTINGHAM GOOSE FAIR. 
NOTTINGHAM AUTUMN RACES. 


Midland Counties Fine Arts Museum, 


NOTTINGHAM CASTLE, 


N TUESDAY, Ist OCTOBER, a Cheap 


EXCURSION to NOTTINGHAM (by the Great 


( 





Northern new and shorter route via Newark and Bottes- 
ford), for one, two, three, or four days, will fun as under : 
From Manchester, London Road, 7-30 a.m. ; Oldham, | 


Clegg Street, 7-80 a.m.; Stalybridge, 7-5 a.m.; Ashton,| 
Park Parade, 7-0 a.m.; Dukinfield, 7-12 a.m.; Guide! 
Bridge, 7-45 a.m.; Newton, for Hyde, 7-50 a.m. ; Dinting,| 
for Glossop, 8-0 a.m.; Penistone, 8-40 a.m.; Wortley,! 
8-50 aww.; arriving at Nottingham about 11-10 a.m. 
Returning from Nottingham (Great Northern Station) | 
at 8-30 p.m. the same day, or by any Ordiuary Train on 
the Yad, 8rd, or 4th October. 
London Road Station, 
Manchest Tr, Sept., 1878. 


RK. G. UNDERDOWN, | 
General Manayer. 


l LEWIS & CO,, 
Vaper Hangings 
Manufacturers, 









Wholesale and Retail, 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from 


VARNISHES, Rochdale Road, and 


PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, nes aa 
aS S55 MANCHESTER 


PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 
60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, an 
opposite Smithfield Market, 


MANCHESTER. 





Paper Hangings from 2/d. per 12 yards. s 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. 7 
ane ey HUSBAND'S 
‘Hus BANOS | 
Patehkr— 


Patent Hats 


\ CLAIM PREFERENCE 
| OVER EVERY OTHER. 

| 

They are the only Hars! 
which are ReauLy Venz1-| 

LATED, 





Prices —10'6, 12/6, & 15/- 
The Pest and Cheapest 


TRAOE MARK 











ANS LLDWaFiROM FED) ™ — at im the City, 
VENTILATING ~ « Manufactory : 


“Haty 11, Oldham Street. 
| BAYNES, successor to HUSBAND. 





LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE RAILWAY, MIDLAND RAILWAY. 
() 


First 
SECOND, 
Ordinary Fares. 


Manchester, Sept., 1878. 





N and after the 1st October, 1878, | 


the Express Trains which have hitherto conveyed 
Class Passengers only, will convey FIRST, 
THIRD CLASS PASSENGERS at 


WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager. 


and 





THE DINNER SHERRY. 


A 


QUARTER-CASK, 
OcTAavE, 4 a 


Samples can be tasted. 


and 


24s. PER DOZEN. 


The season of the year having arrived 
when light wines, so agreeable in warmer 
weather, give place to those of a more 
generous character, we beg to draw atten- 
tion to the above wine. For years we have 
given great attention to keep up and im- 
prove its quality, and to those who require 
a delicate, clean-flavoured Sherry, free 
from spirit, we submit it wiih confidence, 
and ask comparison with wine usually sold 
at 30s. 


considerable saving can be made taking 


Ar £14. 5s.) Cask 
av £7. 65s.) included, 


Price List of 32 Sherries 
other Wines Free by Post. 


27 GALLONS, 
183 





JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 


26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 


| Birmingham: 28, High Street. 


“Will run as under, by which passengers may also be 


LAST EXCURSION OF THE SEASON, 


On MONDAY, Sept. 30th, 1878, 
A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO 
Ty 





ON DON 


By the Midland Company's Route, 


booked from principal stations to Paris, Switzerland, 
Holland, Belgium. and the Rhine. 
Manchester (London Road), depart 9-15 a.m. ; Staly- 
bridge, 6-40 a.m.; Ashton (M. §. and L.), 8-14 am.; 
Guide Bridge, 9-38 a.m. ; rde, 9-38 a.m.; Woodley, 
9-42 a.m.; Marple, 9-50 a.m.; Hayfield, &30 a.m.; New 
Mills, 10 a.m.; arriving at London (St. Pancras}about 
4-15 p.m. 
| Returning from St. Paneras Station on FRIDAY, 
| Oct. 4th, at 10-5 a.m., and Kentish Town at 10-10 a.m. 
Children under three years of age, free; above three 
and under twelve, half fares. Luggage wanst be conveyed 
under the passengers’ own care, as the Company will 
not be responsible. Tickets are not transferable, and 
will be available for returning by this train only. 
Tickets, bills, and all ren be te may be obtained at 
the Midland Company's Booking Offices, and at Cook's 
Excursion Office, 43, Piccadilly, Manchester, or at any 
of the above Stations. 
Ten minutes will be allowed at Trent Station for 
refreshmeuts both in going and returning. 
An Excursion Train will also run from London (St. 
Pancras Station) to Manchester, Liverpool, &c., at the 
| same Fares, on Saturday, September 28th, returning on 
| Monday, September 80th, or Saturday, October 8rd. 
| JAMES ALLPORT, General Manager. 
| Derby, September, 1878. 


MIDLAND RAILWAY. 
NOTTINGHAM GOOSE FAIR AND RAGES. 


MIDLAND COUNTIES FINE ART MUSEUM, 
NOTTINGHAM CASTLE. 


;On TUESDAY, October ist, 1878, 
A CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN TO 


NOTTINGHAM 


By the Midland Company’s Route through Matlock 
and the Peak of Derbyshire, will run as under :— 


| From Manchester (London Road), 815 am.; Guide 


| Bridge, 8-30 a.m.; Hyde, 8-35 a.m.; Woodley, 8-40 a.m. ; 
a 8-45 a.m.; New Mills, 8-55 a-m.; Chapel-en-le- 
Frith, 9-10 a.m. 


Children under Three years of age, Free ; abeve Three 
| and under Twelve, Half Fares. 
| The Return Train will leave NOTTINGHAM (Midland 
| Station) at 7-45 p.m. same Jay, and at 6-0 p.m. on 

Wednesday, October 2nd, Thursday, October 3rd, or 
| Friday, October 4th, and the Tickets will be available 
| by these Trains only. 

| Passengers intending to return from Nottingham on 
Thursday or Friday, are requested to take tickets 
' accordidgly. 
| Passengers by this Excursion will be admitted to the 
Fine Art Museum at half-price on production of their 
Excursion Tickets. 

Tickets, bills, and all particulars of above, and of all 
| Midland Company's Excursions and Tours, may be 
| obtained at the Midlana Company’s Booking Offices, 
l|and at Cook’s Ezcursion Office, 48, Piccadilly, Man- 


| chester. 
| JAMES ALLPORT, General Manager. 
| Derby, September, 1878. 


Printed for the Proprietors by Joun Harpman, at 17, 


Balloon Street, and Published at 51, Spear Street, 
Manchester. — September 27th, 1878, ANCHESTER 


WHoLesaLeE AGENTS: John Heywood, W. H. Smith 





| “and Sons, and G, Renshaw. Loxpon: Abel Heywood 
| and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 














Great Reduction in Sewing Machines 


—, 


at JOHN HOLROYD’S, 159 and 161, Great Jackson Street, HULME. 
All the leading Machines kept in Stock, and may be had for Casu or 0B 
Easy Tzpus from 2/6 per week. Instruction Free. 
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